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Written by a Friend. 
ELL, now's your Time, (my Bier: of © Pit ) 
W Na that * in wry pe * an * it. 
Al Things, this Winter jump for your Delig 
In 1 the Day, in Love the Night. 
Now Fop may dine with Half-wit er Noon, 
And read bis Satire, or bis worſe Lampoon. 
og be s fo fora by theſe je ſcribling Sparks, 
old Scores, and two Clerks. 
My 2 y Lark der elde Daughter, brings to Town 
Michaelmas Rent, and vows ſbe I not go down, 5 
So long as ber Fir Jobs is werth @ Crown. 


Like Nour Ne omar | 
Faith, give us Jectey- Lau, without Deceit, 
Mark the Mas Inches well e their 715 ? 


4 let the Women have their 


t laf, 


ed cw for yu of 6 Hor ee. 


And 

That joint ur i Manſion never gives Content, | 

Like the 4 — | 5 | 

That's beld by moderate Leaſe, er yearly Rent. „ 

But if with —— es Wwou . FF" 

Ne'd make the — 

Wu Celia thoughtlefs in 2 — * 
ith Indian Tables pleas'd and 

Soon for ber Fault, or elſe ſome Trick of State, 

She proves the Turn of uncertain Fate ; 

Then wakine, ( like the Tinker in the Play ) 

ay 7” the Ve Vifion fled away. 

But if you drain your til be's 

And baze the Mit to lay py offs Store _ 

He marries you, in hopes to mend bis Life, 

And what he loft by th* Mi rel, * in th' Wife. 1 

DRA. 


Dramaris Perſonx. 


MEN, 


n 1852 Aldermen of of | Shepherd. 
Doo R. 
nr —— 2 . 
n . — is. as 
wes, careleſs omen, but ls. 
| fortunate. 
Mr. Rami, A great Def 
Ladies, but unſucceſsful 


| Me; Lov "apy, 4 
2 ber a | Mr. I. Mills. 
, ugenta. 


Roe, Two Footmen to Ran-; po Birkbead. 
Ton. ble and Townly. Mr. Fright. 


> cp . Wilks. 


3 WO M EN, 
Bvonnra, Wife to Daftwell, *T Mex. W3llis. 


Hypocrite. - 
AAA, Witc to Doodle, a 
| - Pretender to Wit. T Mrs.Tburmond. 


Mrs. H/:1lis, ſen. 
Ex GINE, 22 to Arabella. Mrs. Baker. 


Jann, Engenia's Maid. Mrs. Tenoe. 
A Linkboy, Two Clhimaey Sweepers, Watchmen. 
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ACT I SCENE 1 
Enter Alderman WISEACRE 5, and Doopin 
W Mr. — . you promiſe to ge | 

. | 


tis upon this Occafion : Who Uh, ar ry Son 
the Joioture | 


— 

Wife. But my Intention is to marry e Woman that-will be a 
young, when I am old. 

2 eden wil bevery agreeable ro # young ] 


— 2 
43 Wine 
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Me. lhaveconlider'd hat Point too, and am convin cl. that 
an old Man can never love an od Woman, that's for certa n- 


| f Beauty ; 2 Woman is the only Pro- 
vocative for old Age, I f. y. * ET 

Dead. Oh, is that your Drift ? 

Wiſe. Brother Alderman, I have liv'3long a Batchelor, I begin 

late, ard ſo weu'd out my Satisfaction as far as I can. 
Doos. I perceive that's as to her Youth: But why do you 

ane fo filly ? & here's the Satis faction of that? 

*. . you are ſhort ot Comprehenſion 


again: Why, a 

das Wit will play the Devil with a8 Husband. 

| Why, you ſee a young One can hardly keep them from kicking 
rr 
Some t 


f here are at the other End of the Town; 

of them here in the City. f . 

I-might ſure not to be troubled with a witty 

Choice of a Girl of four Years of Ag; one that 

of a Wit; her Father and Mother were 
i 1 
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1 


2 


wiſeſt dying left this Child to the Care of 
teas da Gr women, ber o Hee fore 
they recommended tomy Hands, to be improv'd 
$ Iplac'd the Aunt and Child in the Country, ata 
infiructed ber to breed her up in all Honeſty and Sim» 
imogiaable; never to let ber play amongſt Boys and Girls, 
Converfation with any body but herſelf ; and now 
my cn Humour, and moulded to my Turn, I am 
reap the Fruits of my long Care and Trouble ; for this 
e Idefign for my Wife. | 

Deed. .What need you to beſtow all this Pains to make a Fool? 
t Were there not Fools enough of Heaven's making? 

' Wife. Yes, but thoſe Fools, if not meer Ideots and Drivelers, 
grow wiſer by Experience, and by that Time they come to twen- 
ty Years of Age. are quite other Things; this forward Age ripens 
them apice; Girls now at fixteen, are as knowing as Matrons 
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' Aviflocie's Problems at twelve Years of Age: 
| Doves, Tis true indeed, nothing in the Nature of Manor Me- 
f man is 2 Secret to them. Il be ſworn Mr. Alderman, the 


Day 


"were formerly at ſixty. I tell you in theſe Days they underitand = 


other 


tt N 


2 


0 erte sei, p02 reste + FRED 


1 The London CUCKOLDS. 7 
Day l cateht two young Wenches, the eldeſt of them not above g 
| | rwelve, reading the belly, bewdy tranſlated B2ok, called, The 

| School of Wien. O! to fay the Truth, t a very forward 


> mie. ns that damn d lewd other End of 
, the Town, there is a gad in a Bib and Apron not ten Years old. 


# Companion 
. have, to converſe with one ſo ſimple, that ſhe can fearce tell her 
g right Hand from her left ? | 

Wiſe. 1 is the Mother of Devotion: I can therefore 


; 


I will; whate'er | ſhall ay, ſhe will believe, and 
have her do, ſhe will think t her Duty, and 
ou'd you have your Wie a Siave? 
much rather than be a Slave to a Wife: A witty Wife 
great: Plogue upon Earth; ſhe will have ſo many Tricks 
Inventions to deceive a Man; and cloak her Villainy fo cun- 
y, # Husbard muſt always be upon the Spy;z watch. 
ſhould ſleep; ſeem to tleep when he ſhculd be awake, 
bis Honour againft her laventions; ot all which Cares 
is freed, that has married a Wife who has not 
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Doed. And much may do you with Fool. 
o TEARS. — 
Enter DASBWIII. 

Dood. Better be a Wanton, than both. 
#'iſe. Your Politiveneſs provokes me. 
Dead. And your Want of Reaſon provokes me. 
22228 ende that 3 witry Wite may be a Slut 
Deed. But a foo iſh Wite wil de one. 
Daſh, What _— OR betwixt you? 

O, Mr. in good Time, you ſhail be judge now ; 
15 here, whether it is beſt for a Man to have a 
Wife with Wir, or one that's 2 Fool ; which is the fateſt for a 


Husband's Reputation. to have a little, Wi Seging hight)” 
tighty, rattling, tactling, goſſiping W he 


with her Toes io, and can't iay 


3 one as my 


own Uie. 

ſuch a Gil . ſimple, baſhful Thing I am for: I deſire 
my Wannen. but what is in my 
lu eping, what need my Wife have Wit to make her loud, talk. 


. enough for her, and myſe if 
2 Deed. Iam for the contrary ; now Mr. Daſbwell, which of 


Daſh. Exch would be ff in uit, 28 to his Reputation 


| would u not. 
ie. Yes. 


Daſh. Then let me tell you for boch your Comforts, » Wiſe i 


that hos Wit will out-wit her Husband; ana ſhe that has no Wie, 
wil be out-witted by others, beſides ber Husband ; and fo us 


an equal Lay, which makes the Husband a Cuckold hrit, or ofrneſt. | 
ie. You are a married Man, Mr. Daſbwell, what Coure 


* 


þ, ard No for- 
Brother, 22 


* 
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_ 


tees! 


we 


| Te Londen CUCKOLDS. » 
Dood. Ay, is yours, wiſe or fooliſh, tell us that. 

' Daſh. Look you, the Security lies not in the fooliſh Wife, 

nor in the wiſe, tut in the godly Wifc, one that prays, and goes 

often to Church, mind you me, the religious, godly Wite, and 


ſuch a one have l. 


Wiſe. O, the Wife. 
Doed. RD ome in: A godly Woman / I would not 


have my Wife a Church Zealot. How many Cuckolos muſt there 
needs be in aPariſh, when the Bell tolls twice a Day to Afſignatione. 


Hiſe. Nor do like my Wife ſhould be eatechiſed by a ſmooth- 
fac d Reader, or a Lecturer ; I don't know what Doctrine he 


1y Wife ſhould have Company, and pl. 
and and Commands at home. than 
ene for my Part, l 

many Pews in the Church. I don't 


one Man in't, and ne er will be again, fo as 
there are two; ſo let be an End of this Diſcourſe, 


acquaint my Wife I'm going out of Tewn, 


perceive by 
no Goſliper, nor WiteeftheTi | 


in 
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| like the Gentleman, I' ſecure you the Gentleman fhill like you. 
| Hirab Have a Care how you turn Infurer ; Love is a doubt 


| for two in the hundred. 


for mine; bur tell him, what toul Weather ſocver happens, he 


' The London CUCKOLDS. 11 
$$ But now, Engine ; what Contrivance to let him know 
it? To write » ies wookd nor ds fo well. 

Eng. Troth do, Madam, write to him a little Letter of Rail- 
ler y, that may look like a Frohck. as it were between Jeſt and 
Earneſt 


Arab. Writing would ſhew too a Forwardaeſs. 1 
Eng. No matter; it a right „ he will make more haſte 
to reheve a Lady in Diſtreſs. 

Arab. No, thou ſhalt go to him; thou haſt a pretty good 
Way of ſpeaking; Ill give thee ſome general Hints, and leave it 
to thy Management. 

Eng. I'lldo my Part, Ill warrant you Madam. 
Arab. Came, we'll coulider owt. 

Eng. There needs but little Conſideration in this Caſe; if you 


ful V 
Eng. Yes, if the Venture be in a leaky Bottom, or ſuch a Slug 
your Husband. — But in ſuch a well-built Ship, fo finely 
rigg d as that you ſpeak of, you run no Risk at al; L inſure you 


kt fe ein | 


be throw all the Reſt over-board.. 
d in ſuch a 


Eng. That's not ta be 
and mann'd ; methinks | have him in 


; 
$ 
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Women, and yet they fall in my way, and l am ſaccefsfu! ; 
whereas, thou art always cout ſing em about, and when thou 
ut at the very Scut of them, thou loſeſt em. | 
Ram. The Truth is, I have been unfortunate hitherto ; I al- 
ways met with Occations, but never bring em to Perfection; 
et ir is not ty Fault neither; for either my Miſtreſs jiles me, 


it to a home Puſh; when I think I have overcome all Difficul- 


ties, and am as ſure of 2 Woman as a Hawk of the Prey he | 


ſwoops at, Fortune turns her Wheel, a Whirlwind blows my 
Miſtreſs into ie, and | am toſsd iato America. 

Town. Theretore, prithee leave 
and learn of me to divert thyſelf with a Bottle; leave enquiring 
where there 2 prett 


one in their own Element ; ler mefind 4 the pretty. 0 


ventures3 you ſee I never make it my Buſineſs to look after | 


ortune ji.ts me, or the Devil prevents me. I can never bring | 


hunting that difficult Game, | 


_— 
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Tewe, be ran mevr my Beflnethly Leptont Soon HEWp> 
Tu abandon this ſober Ed of the Town, where d Man "Can't. 
ſeal into a Tavern after eleven o Cock, tor ſawcy Conſtables 
and Watchmen, that will wait on 2 Man home his Will. 
Raw. | find a great Conveniency in lodging here, | can be 
Maſter of my own Will, and free from all importunate Solli- 
citors, thatduna Man moreto go tothe Tavern than a Tradeſman 
does for Money. a : 
Teer Roe tz with s Lott 
Neger. A Porter, Sir, brought yu this Letten. 5 


Les 
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wit 
and with 
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woes 
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or Six with a P:etence to hear Lec. 
Tows ; and 1 have 


work'd upon my 
your _ 


"+ hong 


is going out 
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Tows 
give her Audience. 


Encins ad Roe. 
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in hcr Countenance. 


_ auſpicious in 


pleas'd to flatter me; 


Tau are 


y Undertaking. : But fince 3 dan | 


han Account, Ii n with better 
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Take this Gold to 


encourage thee: Say, where is this obiiging 
I fre ber 3 


when ſail 


2 GR me ts fer, and tet me fol before her wich 


12 


may ſecure her Reputa- 


that Darkneſs 


of your 


; Viſitants 


and 


d Circumfſpetion, as Milers do the 


are afraid to loſe. 


Nezghbours 


iog 


K 


| 
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. m yic'f the Indian that 


a Mine of 


HR 
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ſhall I diret m 


my little Angel- 


iz 
f 
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Way 
idle is the di 


in thoſe 


but by theſe Excellencies, the 


4 
I took from her 


you will 
this Beau · 
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Zug. Your Merits bind me beyoad your Gift. 
Rum, Dear Mrs. Engine, yours ? 


E ig. Lau Servant, Sir. 3 _ [Exis. I 
Run Who's there? Wait down. [Looks in the Book} Now 


for her Name, and Place cf — whee—— Ob here =» 
Mrs, Arabella, Wife to Alderma - 
Enter TownLY. 


: Rum. No, no, thou art deceiy'd: Thine / 


Mine l know by the Claſps, pray look on the In- | 
and 


ſee if there be not * nn 


By 


— ©8 


$a B&? 7 #& on © 
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up Gold, and wou'd not part with any to ſave a Man from ſtarv- 
ing '— which is, that you may be robb'd of all, and after hang 
thyſelf with Grief for the Loſs. 
Ram. Nas, Frank Townly, 1 thought could not be in 
love with any Thing but = Bottle: What would you leave all 
your merry Friends for » Woman? They'll take it unkindly. 

Tows. Evil Fates are oer thy Head, and fo, Churl, fare wel. 
Ram. Spite of thy , meet meTo-morrow Morning, 
and Pl] tell thee ſuch pleaſant Stories of this Night's Joys, thou 
ſhalt forever be converted from Wine to Women, 


That by their Brightneſs we may gueſs at Heaven. 


ACT It SCENE I 


Enter EVezW IA, and Jant. 


Me. Mr. Ln will be here prefeatly. 
Wy Well, Jane, tho? I love Mr. Randle, yet are 
ions fo much in Fault as your Counſels; for 
} me, I ſhould never bave conſented 


we ſhould I be / But I was fore d to mare 


22> The London CUCKOLDS | 


think no more of your Hustand, but of your Gailant, the Man 
y-u love, who is this Night to come to your Embraces; II 
+ Warrant you voni not repent as uy To-morrow Morning. 

Eng. If ſhould returg— 


. „ lomebody knocks; run to the Door. 
SCENE n. Fun Lovep ay, meanly habited in Blacks 
| Jane. Whom wound 1 

Love. Is Mr. Daſbrell within 
| Jane. „ 
Love. Is his Lady at home ? | 
Fane. Yes, there ſne is. | 
Eg. Your Buſinets, Sir? + 

Love. | have Letters to him from his Brother at 1 
the Merchant, bs Gd be RE 2 2n dies the © ow. 
vant, or 2 leaſt 2 ſhorr Entertainment in his Fami y. till I have 
diſpacch's forme Buſineſs he is p eaſed roemploy me in. 
Bug Fane, this is unlucky; what ſhall we co? His being 
in the Houſe will put 8 Reſtraint on our Freedom to Night. 
Fane, No, Mhdam, Il - wats you 
give Orders and then let me 

Fug. My Husband will te is Town To-morrow, and then 
he will teſolve you if be wants a Servant; my Houſe is not well 
provided of Beds at preſent; you muſtbe content with a Lodgir 
in the Garret: enn bam ſleepy, — | 
— ue, make haſte, ehh 

Fane, Come, Sir, you have: rid a long Jeurney to Day, and 
| may be weary, — contuarnne there's a Bed 


To-d y. 
Lady's not well, ler me Leg you to be 
poiſe to Night, which as ſoon as ſhe's in 
Ber, ſhall be brought up to you 5 To-morrow we'll make you 
ne 2s you Peaſe. 
4950, Ther ſhall fufice; but ket me now requeſt 3 Glas of 


Jane. Pry, 57, it down, and ou hal have that prefny. 
Love. How fair Eugenia look'd ? her Beau'y's Ei — | 


z with bow much Joy in this ſhort locerview have I 
beheld Eyes, whoſe Wounds L ** 


-- 


” 
. 


A 
7 


F& m 


felt their Influence at © 


. 


the beſt of thy Sex ; come let us reſerve our 
| privilege thee to tell 2by Thoughts without 2 Bluſh freely, as 
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a Diſtance / I wiſh ſhe had not 
been indiſpos'd— Her out of Town, and ſhe al on 
This bad been a Time — hah, what Room that What's 
there, a Cloth laid, Knives, Napkins, , and Breac ? 
Late as it is here will be a Supper; all this Pr ion cannot be 
for To-morrow ; ſomebody is to come in the Husband's A. 
ſence: Eugenia pretends to be gone to Bed z her Iadiſpoſit ion 
is te gu d ; my Compary is un{:aſonable; to lodge me in the 
Cu ret was Policy, but I'll venture to obſerve 
| Enter Janus, with Beer. 

Faaxe. Sir, here's a of Driak. 

Love. | thank 30u. | was very dry. 

Fane. Now, Sir, if ven p'eaſe, 1 will light you to your” 


Levee With all my Heart, for I am verv weary; dis ſo, they 

reliſh not my Company, aad are foe poſting me ſupperlieſs to 
only to remove me out of the Way. N 

SE Enter Eucenta and Ranyilt 

Eng. Come, Sir, now come in here. . Well, Mr. Ramble, 

c 


11 my Joy, let me not anſwer thee but 


Ram. [ll think thee the kindeſt, loving ſt. — —— 
2 
will - 


re it not for Loſs of Time, and that I ſhould 


| loſe ſfomany Kiſſes the while. | 


1 
ane. Madam, Supper is upon the Table. 
Eg. Draw the Table in here, this Room more private. 
Ram. Come, Madam, let us prepare 2 


2 
do 
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1 


[ 


come to that Jelicious 


Banquet, the Feaſt that Love bas 


1 


— 
5 


x 


þ 


f 


with which your Sex is foon cloy'd, and that 
you Men ſcek Vaiiety fo much. 
[Jane draws the Table in. 


Ram. Fear not that now; thou art a Diſhof all Varieties, like 
a Seni Olio, that contains the beſt of every Thing; all the 
Beauties of thy whole Sex, al their Charms are here in this one 
Comptc ſition. 
| © Fane, Madam, the Meat will be cold. ' | 
Eg. Come, Sir, now you have faid Grace, fir down. 
| [They fe down to Fable. 
» Ram. Mrs. Fare, oblige me with 2 of Wine. 
Madam, this to your Health: 
I drank your Lady's 
there is ſome Ingr 
Eng- Jane, we 
rupang you to i tom 
| Tag. but be 
Jane. No, 
when you are 


II 
f 
| 


. 
ö 


. 
f 
= 
5 


| 


Wine, yet make but a haſty Meal of it, that we may the | 
for us, that Feaſt cf Soul and Senſes, and of all ar | 
a Care of feeding too hextily on Love ; e 


KT. 28. „. L. eee our pd 
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all, and will ftartle em. 


ag. O'my dear, | had forget to tell this Y Man 
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Eng. Heavens? how he knocks?---- ng. 

Jane. Go into the Cloſer, Sir, there, there. IR. goes in. 
Eng. in Table, and all. Wine too: 

[Table and all is put into the Cloſe. 


© Widow, [Jane exit 
ths Conch 


$ x 


2 
= 


Fi 
70 


[ 


Enuer Lovevay, with & Letter. 


Daſh. Nay, nay, dh. and drink » Glaſs of Wine. [Exit. Fave, 
Love. This is a fit Time for me to appear ---- I haveobſerv'd 


Daſh. Who is this? 


to | 

Love. Here's Letter from him Sir; I was juſt going to Bed, 
but when I heard you come, | flipp'd on my „ and made 
bold to trouble you to Night, to know your Pleaſure. 


Daſs. Reach me a Candle, Fave, and fill ome Wine. 


Enter 


The London CUCKOLDS. 
Enter Jax s with Wine. 


24 


reads the Letter. 


- [Daſhwell 
Eat. How did it happen pray that you all return 'i to Night ? 
Dead. My Brother A derman and I heard of a Rufineſs upon 


— 


Eng. She is very young I bear, and therefore ----- 
Dab. My Brother gives you a ver 
he ipcaks much ot your Fidelity, and 


I but names 


not ar. , particular — "—_ that you are fit for: Pray, | 


what ace you capable of ? 


Univerſity --- I can write an Account well. 


fron for you 2s a Clerk under me for Law-Bulineſs, or whether 
I ſhall recommend you to ſome Friend, among the Merchants, 
$0 he employ'd in his Compting-houſe ---- Vi} confider againſt 


Love. I have been bred a Scholar z taken ſome Degrees at the 
Daſh. Very goed know not whether I ſhall have Occa- | 


a! Character; 
Tie 


— ä 


more let me tell 
1 


To-morrow; for my Brother's Sake, Il fee to get youſome Em- 


F ore ON” IR T—=—£F © 


Port deſir'd and the like. 
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Love. Fear not, Lady, you ſhall have no Hurt from me.--- 
Ie is very wfifet ann—* can by my © 
orloſt ; to Ships becalm'd, vrocure a Wind ſhull bring 'e tothe 


Doed. I 
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Lov. Alem Gaſeedin Adelyoon, Ex, E ufticon Olam Amonmos. 
Thanks, Mephorias. Naw, Sir, ou may prepare to fall to. 
— Why, I freno Meat---Ti.e Devil bas fd you. - 

Dead. I thought bow well you could conjure. 
Love. Let your Servant open that Door, and draw ip the 
Table, ag it is furnifh'd by the Power cf my Art, 

Fane. Hof was that his Conjuring ? [afade. 

Cloſet, and draws out the Table. 


opens the 
Daſb. Won7ertulf a Table plencitally furniſn d: Good Meat 
and Wine; — Wite, Mr. fall ts. 


Zug. Eat of the Devil's Food ! 

* 117. 
touch it. 

Love, No, tho it came by a ſupernatural Means, yet it is 
| no Dejuſkcn; tis good ſubſtantial Food, fuck as Nature, and 
| the Bounty of Heaven afford---To encourage you, fee I will fall 
to and eat heartily, 

* Excellent Fare, 'faith, Wife ; fill me ſome Wine. Mr. 
A be, y Service to you; deiicious Wine too! --O race Art 
| __—_— Caterer. 

| I cou!d not have believ'd there was ſuch Power in Art, 

r 

1 the Meat looks well, and is de- 
ug. Fl venture. (iicately dreſi d. 
| Dok rr 

bg. a Prince may eat af bis dreſſing. 

| Hood. Pray Hewes is dB well 

Love. I warrant you, Sir. 

amy dere zer eats otro go -g. 
nn 2 
„ ran ts I'll pledge you in a full Glaſs-- Come, 

Mr. Alderman, my fervice to you; the Founder's good Health. 
Dood. Aub! What mean you, drink the Devil's Health ? 
Leue. will y e 
Doed. *Tis ſomething uncivil I — 

Love. It jou est with an Extortioner, the Money that bought 


Health, and thank him. 
Daſh — dis not 2 Pin matter; and. ſo, Neighbour, 


you are 1 


* 


> ov rern. „ r . . „ 


his Meat was the Price of Orphan's Tears, 8 | 
| came from the Devil too, and yer we eat with him, dk lä 


= 2 
sr*y 


£9. 
*3 


| " Love. Set the Door wide open, that 
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Dood. If you can do this all the Year round, Tl tate you for 
my Book - keeper---- | 
Love. My Art ſerves me only in Time of Extremity, when 
Hunger is ſtrong, and Food abſent, and difficuit to be otherwiſe 
attaind. If done for Coveteouſũeſa my Invocations have ns 
Strength. _ —gĩBᷣ ' 
Dood. Ab, thats x Py -ur Book-kerper's a res 

* Jow now I think on't. « , 


what Means was all this Meat brought bi and che Tabl 
furniſh'd: Was it by the Help of Spirits? I heard 80 Wen. 
{Te ew tae — 


I can be no ill Spirit fare -- 


Daſh. Quick, —— 


"| > 


— 1 knew « Shape tat ue fer ghiry Nj Won or q 


Dood. Darren 4 
+ Pat gs oy 2 open d, 2 


23 The London CUCKOLDS. 
have vaniſh'd upwards or downwards, or gone through the 
Love. Yee, Sir, but then he would have carried away Part of 


| your Houſe; for when Spirits appear in human Form andShape, 


| then go home to my Wife, 
of her firſt Sleep.- -- Well, 
Night- I thank ycu, and this good Gen- 


＋ 


of 


. 
: 


Servant. (Goes with Dood. 
my Suſpicions were not in vain---and my Curiofity 
down Stairs to obſerve what paſs'd to Night, bas 
, oblig's the Lady, and diverted the Huſ 
i ve Thanks on all Hands, and ſhall be ap- 
3 Man of Parts. Daſh. Eug. Jane, return. 
now I thank you for this Kindneſs ;; your Art has 

ſhall find it. | 


; 


2, 


10 


17 


the Gentleman to a Candle. 


* 
10 
4 l 
| | 
. 
%- = 


| 7 1 1. ; 
N a Prayer they ſay will make evil Things fly from 
one 31 never faid it yet, but I'l make uſe on't to Night. 


3 prithee let's go to bed now, dis gone far 


fleep To-night without ſaying my 
nnd Il be ſure to fay that Prayer above a0. 
thy Fancy, I am ſure thou wilt not ſleep 
üg to Red for my Par: 
my ©rayers 


. 9 4 
* 


Madam, it was in my Power to ſerve you. 


- _— 


here below, becaule 1 won't diſturb 
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Fane, 1 pray do, Mavtam, pray all the Devils out, or I ſhall | 
te afraid ever to come alone into this Roons. Te | 

E ane, light your Maſter up.. 

5 — 5-7 


24 6 


in Bed. 
Yo, Mak the Ron. - 
into next 
hed Enter Raunt t is the Street. 
©. Rams, Well, here was one Defeat of been: 
t:mpe her once more, and ſee -what Luck I could 
my other Miſtreſs, if I could find Roger, and 1 


comes : Koger . 
| RR. ” 

- Rog. Heres. Sir. 4 7 4 4 ; 11 | 

Ram. Have you enquir'd as — 1 

Rog. Yes, Sir; Alderman Ay a err OY 

juſ turn'd'the Corner there. - | | 

Nur. But did you uke Notice of te Pia Gus jab tht 


3 # 5 


run you and get Direftions which is the true Doo, I'll follow 


you. By 
I Enter Rant tz. een 
IN nh re pretty Creature, | | + 


Forſoeth, Auar, this is a moſt bugeous. Place, 
ark © HS of Ina. Don * 


man My: Peggy, and * e ee vec; 


EW. | 


? 


1 | * 


& * x 2 1 fs” of CF 2 
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Aunt. All, . the King, God bleſs him, not half. 


Rem. Nay, I'll not part with this pretty Hand 

| Anne. Shove him away, Fegey- 920 
Peg. O, but forfooth Aunt, he's 2 Gentleman. | 
Yo but a London Gentleman; come from him, or he'l] 


Deeds, Sir, will you bite me? | 
1 for a thouſind Worlds, yet methinks 


wo 
"fl 


I 


off I fay, ſtand off. Come away Child, or he'll 


Stand 

Believe her not, ſhe's a lying, envious old Woman; 1 
Queen, if J had 
dear Aunt f did you ever hear the like ? 


thee 
ls 


"= - 
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Fi 
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of 
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Service to wait on you to your 
» pretty one, will you give me Leave ? Which 
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Peg. Wound? O dear, why you don'tbleed. 
Ram. Oh, tis inwardly. | 

Peg. Ant, I warrant you one of your Pins has ſcratch'd him. 
ant. Break from him, or bell bewitrch thee. 8 
Peg. No, no, ſonſooth Aunt, he's no old Woman. 
Enter WisEAacRnEs, ard DooDL Et 
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Ry 


de put out the Luk that I might 
ſee where they went in---well, now to find Roger. 
| Enter Tow! . 


| ane. My Matter, Sir, is in Bed--and my Lady bid me bring 
— fits upon the Couch in the Dark; ſhe'll have go Light 
in the Room for fe.r my Maſter ſhould riſe, and come down 
into the Yard. ; 


Toten. No, no. | | 
Jana If any Thing happens ſtep into the ſame Cloſet? 
Town. Yes, yes. 6 > 

"Fane, You muſt not ſtay long ; therefore what you do, da 
Town. Let me alone. | 
. Come, Sir, ſoftly. , | g | 

- Town, So, harte s a blind Bargain truck up, but there's 3 Was 


In. 
ſhuts the Daor. | 


. gu £ FF. 


o 
. 
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PA 


1 
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man in the Caſe, 0d 1 cxnnet refit the Tempration.” 
[Brew a: inco De, Houſe 
Enter Rau ILE and Rocts, - 
- Ream. Roger, yoo are fure you have nor miſtaken the Houſe? 
- Sure, ay, Sir, [ am ſure that was 6 
d three or tour 8 
Raw. Bur vre You certrin you ſhew'd me the right Door? 
Rog Ay, Sir, there is nevcr a great Door but that. They al 
told me at the great Door. 
R m. Stand there at 2 Diſtance till I ſtep to that Houſe, and 


if you ſee me go in, be ſure you ſtay hereabout expeQiong my 


coming 

Rog. Yes, Sir. | W 

Rem. The Poor is ſhut, and all is whiſt. 
Wi! this tuſty Alderman ne er be in Bed? 
Let me fee, are there any Lights above in the Windows ? No, | 
nt Glimpſe; certainly they cannot be all gone to ** 
giving me » where me you ? 
| Rog. Here, Sir. 

Rum. R yer kei be your Cre, when 1 go from you to 


bu 
Er 1 4 i doubt it is too late, Sir, the Shops are hut. 
Ram. Give 2 Link man Sin e for a Piece, there 


| Rog. 1 C one at yoader a Door, Th flep aud buy 
that now, if you 


Rem. 2 with you lighted, for I have dreh 


2 Piece of Money. (Roger exie. 
Rewkis waſte clone Snmmnig © TW, 
1 „ 

Ram. Door is faſt | begin to fest ſomething extra- 
ordinary has happen to knock is not convenient, to expect is 
painful, but a Lover muſt have Patience; a little 
fweetens the Delight, and renders the * 
more valuable. 
Ny Tua is in faithful Fave I hear a Noif.—hark / the 
Door opens, I'll advance. 2 
Elter Towx lx. KVueEmA — i the Street, embracing, 


ANE owt, holding the Door. . 
Town, Dear, Jane ua Creature. 


Eug. Go, you mult not ſtay at longer , *tis dangerous. 
Rams. I beard a Man's Voice. 4 * 


Town, 


The London CUCKOLDS. 


.f I be chus bleſe'd again? 
u you be cifcreet. 


could live an Age in thy Arws, this was fo very ſhort. 
Jag- Efer long, we'! find whole Hours of Pleaſure. 
Town. But when, when---dear wel! — 


. ts you in the Morn- 


y Am 1 r 
* > — with a Link. 

Fag. Ha —— who's there | 

Ram. * hoe us thee, Thagine, ——dow, nnd fights. 


7 ( He draws 1102 
ug. 1 ln. | 
E Hold, bed. Maſter, bold, "ris Mr. Dun, "tis bir. Townly. | 


Town. Ramble, what a Plague do you mean 7 
Rem. To have ki you, had you nor been my very good 


110 ſcarce tell thee. I 


I am Juckily fallen upon ſome of thy Intrigues; prickee, 
. gat Tk rp nl es i: 


_ -* Ram, Iperceive your Innocence by your Ignorance. Come 
IT the Houſe. — 
—— 54 — — | 


3 Cr. you.” 
Tan Ot row 85 


Come, walk off, and as we go, let me underſtand a little wore 
_ Mo fr joker; for | hve Compeny 
for me at the Tavern. 


V in Love. 
— oyage Til 


£ 
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Till Fortune, lie the Woman, will be kind, | 
Womans the Tide, but Fortune is the Wind. ares 


. eee eee 


u- A CT m SCENE IL 
. Entey ARA EIIA ZN. 
Arab. We tes f 


00. — ä 
J. E. O, Madam, by no Means, leſt for Revenge he ſhould 
er it to your Husband—— 28 4 
Arab, Da you thisk he would do ſo il} a Thing? 
3 — — 
he may reſent the Diſappointment ; are to ſuppoſe 

13 
Arab. Nay, 1 have no Averſion to his Perſon, and if 1 had 
never ſern that Dea, I ſhould heve hk d him 

Eng.. Een reſolve to go forward now, you'll like him betters 
Tons Ih „Lee Ju, you'l . miles, 
in him, be's fine! pd. 
Avab. well, if be — 2 
come handiomely off 


ap 
> | "22" back tin we els when Page we fn 
od 
we 


* 
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Ram Ay, ay, to bed, to bee rs. Engine, pray give me a 
Cap, or a Napkin— 
Arab. What mean you Sir? 
£46. You'llgo bome tirſt?.--- 
- Rams. Devil take me if I do. 
Arab. What mean ycu then? 
Ram. To ſtay and fleep with jou 
Arab. Wi me! 8 
Rm. Even to. 
— e. 
un. That's e en as you pleaſe; i areas willing as I, ds 
£ much the better. 1 28 eg 
Arah. Sure you are but in Jeſt. 
_ " Rem. 'Gad in as good Euncft as ever I was in my Liſe 
Come, Mad:m, act not againſt your Conſcience, | know how 
r handſome Lady, and 
have a dull droniſh Husband wit a Sting; I ama y. ung. 


Wants, and for once will throw myſelf 
come, Madam, come, your Night-dreſs becomes yu fo well, 
_—_ look fo very tempting —— I can hardly torbear you a 
ute . | 

Arab. You are very ſharp fet methinks — : 
. Rom. Therefore be merciful to a half-famiſh'd Lover, and 
let me fall to without Ceremony ; dear Creature, to thy Bed, and, 
let me not loſe a Minute of this blefſed Opportunity, the Nights 
. Nay, I confeſs vow my Husband is out of Town, I 
am almoſt afiaie to lie alone. 


little haunted Would I bad a Bedfcllow too'y but the beſt ont 
is, I be but in the next Chamber within. 
s. If any Spright comes, call to me. 
Eng. I thank you, Madam, but if it be not an arrant Devil 
indeed, I hall make a ſhift to li him without your Help. 
| Ram. | dare ſwear fhe'll make nothing of a Sprightz ſhe'll 
conjure him down [| warract you. | 

' Arab. Well, weli, Mr. Kemble, will you be conjur'd home? 
Rim. Conjur'd home / no, Madam, . ſure, 
Will be on wy Side, and let me ſtay here. | 
Arab. I could chide you ſevere y, now, rr 


„ 


dive Fellow fir for Employment, and *gad 1 know tyour | 
you, therefore, | 


Tag Truly and well you may, for I thiok the Houſe is a | 
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angry, threataing 
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Enter Deo. 


* the Doors open at 
Eng. 1 e te, Ol BY 
Maſter, my Maſter. 
WP Well wel, are you m -I fay w were the Doors 
Eng. I was ſtanding at the Door, d my Lady ed on + 


malen — xe come home, Sir. -- Madam, 


Nan 


come to Town 2 


"wile, 
—— 
SRI 


Deed. I have 
Avab. O my 


Zug. Hill. 


Arab. hy, but 
Wife. 8 you 
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Eig. Madam, I look'd down the Stair-Caſe, and fiw he Key 


in my Maſter's Hmdz he has carriedit into his 


Arad. , then you mult abide by*taovw. "OF of 
Eng. Wie ll v2 — ei 
Arab. 
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Penance to lie by a Man in vain -- and ſweating for fear he ſhould 
wake, and find me out in the Reguery - but | muſt venture 


| 
Er =n== all 
+ 4 withowe. Fire, os C 
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, Dood. VV dere 
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Arab I] am it was no Worſe, es 


bring the | w 2 
I lodge here juſt by, and was 

ing the O- e of Five, — 

| r believe dis 

| a» there's no. Firewithin, ac I fe | 


— - Dior E we ni, with 


Raw. W 


Fer rer ff 
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of Service I have done you, and how fully quaiity'd I am to 
be vour Servant. 

. is' d, Sir, ſending me Home, 
$a fer et. ei 3 Cen Game d vr 
on the Cards. > 


Ram. What, you imagin'd a Woman is the Caſe. -- 
l E. Troth I did, and 'twas a lucky 
; ſooner out of Doors, but I met an Acquaintance, 
F there Talking, I perceiv'd a Man ceme p:odding along, -- go in 


without Knocking, and ſhut the Door. -- This, thought |, is 


Dog. My Cookcience was fo wicked to tel me Go ut that 


rf 
115 


- 
2 
2 
5 


= 
Fo 


The London CUCKOLDS. 
Dog, hinder'd me of the ſweeteſt 


happy. 
"Twas well meant, was well meant indeed, Sir. 
this Week, leaſt | beat 


with Reproaches and 8 


but 
that the W 


meet 
. 


Eve. Juſt there below, is » Cellar Window with Bur out 3 


. I have found it here even with the Ground. . 
 widecaonghts get theovgh> 
then” and open the Cellar Door. 


becauſe 
through. bup 
the Reward of 


juſt at the very Minute I was to 


c the intide is unpiamd, and will give Way, wyif 
you en get in there, if you can, I will go down and ſhow 


— n. * — 
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be ſweet, for which they endure ſo much - hup - bup+ buy 


L 
15 


4 
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+ 
% - tis fo, I am faſt, there 


ProjeRts -- here muſt I hang like a Monkey 


f 
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Eng. Ha, ha, ha, 


E 
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Rem. Hiſt, 
ken for 
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Sn 
Ha? a Caſement above, I fear 
25 has waken'd ſome of the Neighbours * ler fo dark 


die Londen CUCKOLDS. 
confound you. 
. VW s the Matter. Sir ? 


am. One Rogue fet me on Fire with a Link, and another 
'd me with a ſtale Chamber-pot, faugh how it ſtinks. 


Eng- That roguiſh Prentice at the next Heuſe does fo al- | 


moſt every Night. : 


|  ' Ch. Oh, I am cammnable full of Wind. [Stands with bis 
n 


Ram. 
1 and 2 


| Rew. A Friend. 
Who are yu? What are you 
Gentleman. | 
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Eng. 'Tis true, as he tel 
_ 
ae Ao 
| a . you 2 rare . . | * -» 
1 ay, well t on, but are you ſure, Sir, o 


out? 
N. No, I bave deen ſtruggling this half Hour. 


ci. 


ka 
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err of me by 
| Robe will make me a 


| 202 not Ee me. 
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105 Come, Tom, help the Gentleman take you bold of that 
Arm ; hold, $.r, we ſhall {coil your Hat and Perriwig. ' 
2 Ch. Give me your Sword, Sir, out of your Hand; now 


Tom 
22 Scour away. ly rake bis Hat an 
Perviwig off; clap one of i Soory Hats 07 

his Head and ran ae, "uy black hs een. 


2 Thieves, Thieves, Thieve / - 4 N 


Eng ons have they _—_—— 

Raw. Rogue s inſtea4 helping me, ore run way with 
„ rb Perriwig, and Sword. 

E g. Ohhe Reſeals? Sir, Sir, your crying out has rind the 


| Watch; what will you do now? 


| Raw, Now fal l belodg'6 in the Comprer, and cxriedhe'ore 


I hail be ralk'd of in every Coſſee- and Poor 


E. Give em good Words, Sir; Ill withdraw, - 
Ram. Hiſt, hiſt, '] be Gene, it may be they mop ww, | 


; Ha, Neighbours, be's half way in ae, . 
1 1 
; our, Friends, and Fi tell youll Truth. 
pucs in the Houſe 3 

out, let us knock and raiſe the Houſe. 

© hard. [Crock Lo ihe D 

Nee 
48 43 * , 
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3IF. We have catch'd 8 Thich, creeping is at your Cellar 
Windows. 

Deed, A Thief, 

3e telieve there are ſome of his 2 
Hauſe already 3; let the Door be open'd and we'll ſearch. 

Dead. Honeſt Watchmen, I thank you - Tu come 
down to you preſently. 


-. Rom. Cray, hageſt Watchmen, help me out; for I am ina 


great deal of Pain. 


1 with't, all Hands to work. 


'3 I8. $0-=- is dame get wp, 
_ HI. Se, the very 8 
FJ Doopts is bis Gown, with — and Bandilecrs,. 
We : and: s- 


_ theCellar-Grates. 
Deed. Was he fo, was be fo, where are the rel? 
= Ve ſuppoſe thee: ave frane in the Cellar, that got. in 


Arm, Sit, fiir it. Do you fedlany Paio ? 


308; Nay, peu muſt endure it - Come, Neighbours, away. 


2 Here's one we found flicking faſt betwix: the Bars in 
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kerri 


- not at all. | "Pp ſ 
| 2. 
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lat | 2 IF. Get upthen, Maſter, there is no Hart done. Hes 
| 3. Was it the Recoil of the den you down? 
Bal. Ay, ay, it was always adama'd obltinate Piece. Came, 
the | here is the Rogue? It was all along of him, et in teln to him. 

. Whilſt you examine him, wel ſearch below. 

Dood. Ay, pray do. Engine, go below. yoith the Watchmen. 
2 Titer LN REES. 

Tou muſt perſwade em to i "Y . 

Arab. What is the Matter here, HuebanTF ? 
— We have catch d a Thich Wife, breaking inat the Cet 
| #46, My Dear, this is the Gentleman that wys fo kind to 
| come andoffer his Service to Night, when Fire wis cry's out» 
way. | D Is it fo; thar Cryof Fire was his Plot to rob me, but -- 
Actions. I'll tell you in ſhort, Sir, how I cane to bs t 


2 + 1 
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ſuſpected for walking about. 
Arab. Tu very likely, Husband. 


— Ay: fo. . and if nobacy be foundin my Haufe, 1 


releaſe you. 
Enter Encing ard Watchman. 
Watch. We can find no body, Sir. 


Eng. We have look d fo much as in the Oven, and the C.ſtery. | 
_ Dood. Well, Sir, your Servant then. Watchmen, fer the | 
CO ee eee 


to drink. 


go 
. Ay, be is an honeſt Gentlemen. and has been robb'd 


d this Difturdance. 


— oo Miſtreſs was but here in wy Place to fer 


fome that went.ia that Diſguiſe to rod, that they might not be | 


| rer 1 am ſorry my Misfortunes 


eee et me put-ia a | 
LR = Fr | 


abt Errantry, and take you 2bour the Neck and kiſs you. 
Ran: Not Noe til I bad wal” iy Face, far Lady. 
Ob, don't waſh your Faes, by no Means, before you 


welt, Lady, inſult o'er my Misfortunes. 


to » and write underneath, The wandring hs. 
Dood. Dear, . * 


7 She could not chuſe but love you for ſuch a Piece of | 


for nor you are the comelieſt bbc Gent'eman m*thinks. | 


Sir, let jour Picture be drawn in this Poſture, | 


— 


r t. 


2 OBJ 
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Rem, Your Servant, 2 
; 


T3 


Arad. Chimn 


Dood. Come, 


Gentieman 


tte, you were 8 little tos ſevere with the 


. What, ould 1 have oo Revenge of him for diturd- 


ing us, and ra 
Come, Gent]: forward Lodgings, thi 
L ſtay, rer ö 


Ram. 


- 


Sir, 


Town. Now, you Dog, am not I very merry; this tis to 
drunk, you Dog. 


1g us out of our Beds ? 
this 


Enter TownLYy and Tor. 


wnly fnging. 


don't make a Noiſe, we are near the Watch. 
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Town. What, Burglary, Ned, Burglary . worſe and worſe: 
this comes of U horing ſtill. 
2 FV. No, Miſter, twas no Burgkry —- te crawPd into 


th Grate to fave his Money; be loft but his Hat, Perriwig, 
_ © Sword. 


Town. This comes of whoring ſtill. Hereafter, Ned. be 
rul'd by me; leave lewd whoring, and fall to boneſt 
You fre I am not turn d Conjurer, nor like one that has been 
ud; ing the Black- Art; Wine won't diiguiſe a Man half fo 
much as M boring, Ned. 

Rim. Come, prithee go home. Watchmen, forwud, this Gen- 
dle man and I lodge in the ſame Houle. 

Tows. Lock you Friends, TI go home if you pleaſe ; but | 
for this Tartar here, e en take a Lodging for him ar ſome great 
Inn; bang out his PiQure, tlow 8 Trumpet, and ſhow bir 
for Groats a piece. 1 warrant yeu, you'll raiſe a Patrimory; 
te wiſe I H, and get Money by him, yeu'll never have tbe 
Opportunii y of ſuch a 
1 IV. The Gentleman's diſpos'd to be merry with you, 


—_ | 
ell, Ned, fare thee well. To tell the Truth, I am | 
» link. ws of your Compuny ©: pro e 
leave my 3 CUNT 2 

[ Exenns. Town. Tom. 


you gone ? 
Ram. Hang bim. ler the Tyrant Dr any apy 
intult one of theſe Days. = L 


CNA OBOE 


ACT WW. SCENE I 


Enter TowNnLY RIA 
Ton. N was a mere 


unfortunate Adventure / the 

y to come heme when ycu | 
were going 2 25 n a ſa ſe Alam of he wten | 
ſhe was coming to you; 2 third Deteat by ftickisg la ſt in a 
Mincow, there to be bunt with a Link,cicwn'a withaChom- 


ler- 


e 


Jeu 


when 

t in a 
Tam—- 
er- 


& s © 


ET 
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der- pot, and robb' of your Cloarhs, taken by the Watch, fuſ- 


ed for a Thief, the Houſe alarm d. the Husbend fee you, your 
eſs jeer you, your Friend to come by and hugh at-you ; 


io all thy AMictions now truly may 'N thou fing Ferme Foe, 


__ But you were a little too unmercitul, conſidering ho 
y Supper fell into your Mouth but juſt before that the Devil 
ſhould head you there jul in the critical Minute. 

Town. Right; there was another fine Turn of Fortune; 


you 
ſtarted the Hare, her the Courle, I Chance 
rped bonne * 


Iatrigues, I always told | ay 
or for the furure wake your cou tothe Bore My, to 2 | 


| Pater. RoGnk mich @ Letter. 1 
| Dye, Here's a Letter, Sir, to be delivers wo you why al : 


| D at ao I am very 
dr 40 be the Particular: 

x7 my a, e 
visa s. | : 
Zum at the back Door without bnocking 3 if you meat nos 


E come diractij up Staira. — 


Town. Here is another Sprindge laid to catch the Woodcock. 
Ram. Frank. Is not this Temptation now? [x it to be refilt- 
ech think you? Can Fleſh and E Iod focbear going? 
Town, Truly here is 2 fair Appearance. 

Ran. Wh. can binder now? 
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old Devil may dance again 
give me thy Hand -- If I fail now, I 
will, from this Time give over Aſignations and Stratagems, 
theſe Terms 


Eucetnta and Jang. 
- have you ſent my Letrer ? | 


* 


Jan . Rinndle, 
'd out at the Window, 
ther— they were old 


* 


. Wort come to the worſt--if I cannot cover it with De. 
muſt ackno\ it but a Miſtake; and himſcifin futr, 
Ay, Malm whatmadehbimabfent? © 


& + 


* 


coming; there is = Mystery too in that -- here he 
In dive-into that Matter. ds 


44 
11 


1 1 
7 
5 


z there wis no II intended by that Gentleman's 


gerous, and given g. eat Cauſe of Saſpicion. 
Love. | had not proceeded fe far, but to clear the Eovic of 


2 
2 
— 
3 


Mn Was F 8 2 2 


to conceala Woman's | 


2 
k 


he 


i vv Wa 
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Eug. What mean jou, Sir? - 
Love. y Rival I meaa an Intruder to your Aſſections, one 

tl at invades my Ritzht. | 
Eg. Iunderſtand you not, Sir. | 
Love E gens, Marriage bas intitled you your Husband's, 

Your Dusy and Obedience are his, but if you have 2ny Love to 

{p3r- beſide, I claim as my Due. 

Eg. As your Duc /-- I confeſs you have p'ay'd the Spy, ard 


know my Secrets, there tore may think to make me comp'y, 


and to kee me in Awe, threg'ming to diſcover laſt Nights 
— to my * but 1 poor Deſigu. 
Lewe. No, Lady, I ſcorn that ; | have better ions, and 
2 nob er Cl. im Look well oa me, tho in Diſguile, do you not 
know me? | 
you? | 


Ezxg. Know 
Love. Am I not like one you once lov d, and to whom you 
often kindly faid, you never could love any other Man? Is 
Loveday fo ioft in your Remembrance 7 Have ſeven Years ſo u- 
in 
is 
the 


am in nothing like the Man I was ? | 
you? ſorgi my Rock of Wane: 


it 
in ar y 


1 : how fob pe e ©; bat | 
. o__ A > 121 
E. Be afſur'd, Loveday, I can never hate the Man | once 


Love. How young and innocent were we is our firſt Li 
and 2] our Vows ſincer-— but Time and Abſence has. eng 
Tem qu te, and you Heart has taken new Impreſſions. O, 
Evgenis, tis Death to me to ſee you, and not to ſee you mine. 

Eng. Speak not too much, my Loveday, lefty ua ugiatts | 
rate the Flame was never quite extin, for ftill it lies bot and. | 
at my Heart — But tell me, why came you ia this 
and with Pretence to be a Servant F | 
Love. When I return'd from Travel, I heard the fatal News 


you, and | was | 
they told me you were dead, and I heard it ſe- 


7 


Eug. Ala: 
RT ̃ LE 1 

Love. That was our Parents Plot to divide our Aſſestions, 
They writ the fame to me of you. 8 | 


7" "Ro 
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priz'd by Mr. Ramble ; his coming now is to be avoided as 


WOO PPT R © 
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well as my Husband's -- O. Fave, what News / 
Beer Jane. 

Jane. Madam. Mr. n his Man 
is run to look bim, to give him 
Eng. tho evtne RAD atone, — Mlnk, 3 

1 am glad he was not at home. 
Fane. Will you not ſee him now if he comes? 
Eng. Not so- will tell you my Reaſons another Time. 
Fane. Well, Madam, tis ten to onewhether his Man fads, 
him. [Going away towards ab. Chamber.” 

Zar. Whither are you guing? : 
2 | | 
no, 4 to an Hour. 
Joe Vigil : Sacred then fr yam. | 

Hold, in; go down and remain below til I call 

you, but watch — 


usband's be as dihgent to 
mh wit i Lens marks = [6 
mY can Or 
— — and ſhe would not have me know 
——— her not letting me go in—he fipt up Stars. 
wilt I was - This is but aſadden Fit of Modeſty in h 
I ſhall know all anon. [exits 
Lovepar and Eben is the Bed Chomber, be anbuttes'd 


— 2 — =o | 


Ea: 
Here in — lame; the DEA and 


—— pl 
uz. 
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Ewg. No, Sir - here, herr, cover yourſelf in the Bed. Vil 
era the Curtains c und j ou. 
Love. O, any where. 3 
She ci vers bim in the Bed, ſluts che Curtain, and ſits 
wpon A Cuſb en by the Bed fide, acreading. 


Fug. Se, now for my hook and a Cuſhion, and to my De- 


Enter DAS ] IT ad JanE. 
FP. Pray, Sir, don't go in ttere, I am Juſt 


"Daſh. Well, 1 ſhar't flay —— what is your Miſtreſs 
doin, ? | 
| Sir, I thick—— 


Fare. What fhie is always doing, ing, 
Daſh. O. yond:r ſhe ii Come, Wite, pritkee lay by tt y 
Book, I did never (ce the !ike on ther, thou art a Ways hand g 
one good Thing © r another. 1 Je 
Eg. 1 had juſt done, Husband, and was coming down: - 
that Fave might clean the Room. Come, wi | you go below ? 
Daſh. No, prithee flay a little, Wife, I cameonly to fe thee 
nd tell thee the News the Bride and Bridegoom are come 
ſtom Church — 3% F* . * ; 
”* Eng. Where were they married 


would have no'Li and ſo were married at 
| the Ainories, 2 Place at Liberty, becauſe it was more pcivate - - 

rr 
ly, unfandtified Chapels, methink*, for ne er ſo much g Tis very 


— $- Mr. Alderman will have, I knew not; tis 
fach a Match methinks-- the Bride is more fir to play with a 
Bartholomew Bat y chan to have a Hushand ; Cuds niggs, a Cock- 


* 


. Only his Brother Alderman and my ſelf, and an old Wo- 
man the Bride calls Aunt.-- Wife — come hither Wife + priches 


Wiſe tene. "PEN 


wont you pleaſe to go-down ? 115 as; 
Daſh. Fane, Go down and fetch up Jour: Caudle. 
Jane Sir, my Miſtreſs has eaten her Breakfaſt already © 
Daſh. Eh -- pouh-tetch mea Candle, and my Tetacco-bex-- 


Jane. 


—— 
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Jane. Lord, Sir, you won't offer to take Tobacco here, in 

my Miſtreſs's Chamber. 

Daſh Hark, ſomebody knocks. 

— 8 —* piſh «ere, take the Key of my Comptiog- 
Dan. E ey of my 

houlz, and fktch -x 4 Pacquet of Letters that lies in the Window. 

K open that ſcurvy Door 
in 1 

Dag. Pox of this dull Wench — ſhe hes put me by, I ſhan't 
have ſuch Mind again this Month: Well, 4 x In leave the: ; 
I muſt go and dine with m; I promis 4 them not to ſlay; 
fare thee wel, [il come and fee 989 [ Exie. 

E «g. nome chat tend « tas , go down and fi: y below. 

Fane. Yes, Madam -- Am 1 again ſent away # | ca fee no- 
bucy - what can the Matter be # - I ſhall find it our. [ exe. 

Eng. His Abſence never was more wiſh'd— Are you not ia a 
Sweat, Sr? 

Love. I am almoſt ſmother d with the C'oaths, I lay ſo till I 
dur ſt ſcarcely breathe ; if he had in his Kindneſs to 
vo, there hadbeen more Sacks tu th Mill — 1 ſhould have 2 
8 Dl 

ug. Janes coming was ver 

Leve.Would he not have bees. put of, think you? 

Exg. Yes; he's never o moe 0h 

Love. Is he quite gone, think you ? | 

Z. Stay, lie till a liti I.; Fi look out at Window, ard ſee 
if de be gone focth. 

Lowe. Do, let all be ſecure ; and then I genie, let us to Bed 
with all the eager Haſte that ever Lovers made. | 

Eng. Hark, I think 1 hear him coming up Stairs agi. 

Love, Then like a Snail, 1 will draw in my Horns once more -» 

aug Saut. bur the Curtain. 

Emir RaviBLe followed by IA N R. 

Fane. Hola, Sir, hold, you muſt not go in. | 

Rum. Youare miſt:ken, Mrs, Jane. 

Jane. My Miſtrefs charg'd me to the 

KR ans, 1 tell you, you are miſtaken. L bad Lenef ben 
ber; ſhe fent for me 

Jane But, Sir, my Maſter — 

Eng. Who is that, Fane, Mr. Ramble? | 

Ra n. Tis I. Madam, your humble Servant —— 

Eag. | eave us, Zane. | 

Ram. i receiv'd your Letter, kiſe's it a thouſat d Timce, and 
ou Lou ore © cy ty whey your Summons. _— 

Eng. - 
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217 
„He's 


the Street; I am ſore he will oct 
D 


Sir; bur L was fo ſear d laſt Night, that I dare not 
a Hand it imports me, Sir, to be wary | 


OW, was 8 witty Fellow 
his Frolick be made me in a Sweat with 


g _—— 
E His _ laſt for a Devil, was an excel- 


2» Rheum tickled my Throar, and if he had not by 
Device deliver'd me, my Cough would have burſt out; [ 

on wg much ado to ſmother it. 

Eſcape indeed ; therefore let us prevent the 


y Kindneſs, go away now n 
Rum. What, leave you already, when you ſent for me? 


Fug. By that you fee my Kindneſs, were it convenient; | 
you have given 


_thereſore, 
Ram. We have not yet talk'd half 
. 1 | 
Miſtake was in ycu at the Door · There 
in it. 

Ram. Nay, enn 
Checks ; they were beautiful enough before, and you may ſpare 
dem; nor can your Words inform me, much more than I know 
already ; tor that Perſon wes my intimate Friend and Acquain- 
. tance ; and I have ſworn him to Secrecy. 
more than was, and 
- this is not a Time to come 
to s right Underſtanding; therefore I beg y 
a eclene --for that young Mao v fil in the Houſe, and ſhould 
he fee you again --- 

Rum. If de ſhould rn bribe him to 


to know you, left be ſhould ſhow you to my Husband, and 


kke Accideats for the future wherefore, if you love me, or ever 


ou would leave me | 


Emxg. I would not for all the Gif foal! fo you lo 


You ſeem to drive me hence; do you repens you fent | 


= 


. _ _ "=" G th. 2, 


7 
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pl 
a 
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ſpoil all Commerce for the future; therefore as you bepe tor 
furnre Kindneſs. and reſpeRt my Quiet, de gone. 


Rim | darerefulc you 
portunity ſheuldnot be loſt, your Husband abroad, you undrets'd, 
your Red there, I dere 
Zug Dr 

Þ my Voice comir Stairs. 

Ram. I'll under the Bed— * 


nothing; but methinks ſo fair an Op- 


Ram. Il into't then. 
Hold, no, no, my Husband's come home to 
Wy ch F — 


Nr. Any Body - no matter · hunt about, as if you look d 


Enter DazuwELL ard Jars. 
I ay havea Care -- have 3 Care -- F 
Have u Care of what, you filly Baggage? -- Wiſe, what | 


— 

I am ſe foi _— uw 
Sword -- what's he there f- - who are 

hat would you have, Sir 7 | 


Indecd, Sir, he is not here—- proy be pacified -- 
Tü be the Death of him; bis Mood ſhall pay for the 
= "_ 


E 
| 


] 


merriierty 


Knees, 
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. Oh bold, Sir, for Heaven s fake, my Miſtreſs ſwoons < 

ſhe I d.Caway-- ſhe's with Child -- you'll make ber miſcury. 

Ram. Madain, be not fright-d, I i] not meddle with him now 
for your fake. | 

Paſh. What means all this? 
preſent be his Sanctuary, and p- 
ted the Man that hath done me ſuch In jus ies. bs ws Tee 
him abroad, let him guard 
Lives, he ſhould not live one Hour after. 


the young Man has offended you ? 
_ = I cannot think on't without Rage, let ſome of tbem 
you. 
Daſh. What have you done to the Gentleman to provoke him? 
Bug. I'll tell you, Husband — Fane being in the Street, and 
ſeeing this Gentleman paſs by, was fo fooliſh to fl. ric k and cry 
out, the Devi, the Devi the Gentleman following her, and 
ing, ſhe told him ſhe faw the Devil 


. — whe 
hearing him threaten, 
for Shelter; 2nd bad mot Fame 2nd 1 hi him in my Bed, be bad 


y 


Fane. Truiy the Devil laſt N ghs 
this Gentleman were fo like —— © 
Daſh. Nay, he was very like him, ti ar's the Truth ont. 
Rum. Sir, now you ods 1＋ I ys you' l excuſe 
my intruding into Houſe, and beg your Pardon, Madam, 
for frightning ne 
he ſtus over your Threſhold; he may fafer leave his Circ'e, 
when he's raifivg the Devil, than ſtir forth of theſe Doors: Let 
him look too't; fo your Servant, your Scrvant. —Ob, falſe, 


Daſh. Jane, go down and lock the Door after him, leit be 
ſhould return and ſu-prize us. | 

Love. Madam, I thank you; truly, Sir, under Heaven, I think 
your Ley has fav'd my Life; for had it not been fur ber, he 
bad certam y mugther'd me. 
Daſh. tix's a damn d cholerick Fellow, I am glad you ys 


well his Throat, had he twenty | 


Daſh. Pray, Sir, let me know the Meaning of this, and how 


damn'd falſe Woman! (Exit. 
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65 
ſo weil ; Sir, keep cloſe to- Day, to-morrow Pi provide for you 


out of his Reach; ö 
in 2 vey good Emple ment. 

1 I thank you, Sir. 

pen's it that you return d ſo lucki'y, Husbane? 
pecial Providence, I think -- I was to havedin'd 


Daſh. By eſpecial 
where I told you, but all thats prevented. Mr. Alderman is not 


like 2 his Bride to Night. 
damils? 


How, is any Thing happen 
525. Nothing of harm to either of them —— but Alder- 


der man Doodle him News from Change that there is a 
Ship come up the River, in which they both have very great 
Concerns I cannot tell ycu the Particulars, but a Meflen- 


Bug. Eon ſome jor Buſineſs N 
nat can ee his Bride. the i ah 28 


„ you | 
edding · Dinner is defe ru d til thifir Retu nz 
ene ce com ug has fav'd e Mans 


— am 1, Huchand: What » (ad Thing it wou'd” 
ve been if a Man had been kill'd in your Houſe. 
Daſh. No, no, i: 8 better as de j come {et us have Dinner in | 


r. Yes, ** Husband; 1222 
ie. 


* 


Come, Brother, ace ready to 1 
Err with 
her, and I have done. Methinks it ĩs very unluck y, that 

0 4 fal ep 8 and torce you to leave 
4 Fiz 443451 33 AY - Jour 7 
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your Bride unbedded. | 


Enter Aunt and PEGGY 


». 


Dead. Wel, that Fil come preſently. [Aunt eri. | 
fe. Aad return to us again to take Charge of Peggy, for | 


In not have her ſee any Lenden Wiſe, eſpecial y a witty Wiſe. 
1 Deed. Well, K 9p Out 
ſion now, make haſte, or my W 


K. r. _ _ I 1 
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Duty of a Wite is 7 
| | * 0 8 you walk two 
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— O dear, Aunt, are notthefe very i 
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O ridicu ous! 
an ſhe be ſo very ſimple to believe this? 

de you ma 


try, yet this is the Duty of 
Husbands are abſent, and you muſt 


8 thy. 
Ti. There's my belt Peggy. 
I wonder now what kind of Ciution you give your Wiſe ; and 
what Security you'll have of ber Behavicur 1a your Abſence. 


dar 


11 
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* 


r. K. l.. 
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= Arab. A litre TU dhe of —_ 
Xinny there. „„ your 
Wife. Is ſhe here ? 
2. But I'll give her a Leſſon ſhall make ker wiſer. 
%. Go, withdraw. wiſer 
* . No, pray lay a litte: I'll keep the Door, - Lie ibere 


Z KL ie 13:8 2 FHOR. TEE & 


- Arab. Do your Duty then, ud come and kiſs me. — 
Deed. Av, with ol my H Wife. | 
1 arab Nay, come not round, but over the $ Loan 


| Queen. 
= thou art ſuch a Wag. Wife. Jumps agam.] 
en nn rs teas 
Nis, d has you your Duty, now de you 

and 


Ye, ' 

— Pay. ke bis graſp light "thus 

* Wiſe. Away, . — — fe 
ie. $0, fo; lock ber up in » Room till the 

| nn __ 

Arad. You are —— 

i fra eu, ny Wife in 


You. -- Let me alone to "_ pleaſes with 
fir, -» give m Wife what Inſtructions I think 
„= I'd fain ſee what Courſe | 


The London CUCKOLDS 

to my Wife, --- Well, dear, I ſent for thee to let 

I am going, and to take my Leave of thee. 

| Thank you, Husband. 
Now, Wife, I need give thee no lnſtructions how to 


1% 
Ir 


11 


. 1 warrant you, Husband I have Wit not to do 

any harm; and for any I do you, | have Wit 

know it, and there's an old azing, Husbaa3, 
eVEs not. 
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this, --- That till my returs, to 
Queſtions, or talk to you, 
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ay. ler us fre who'l have reaſon to complain, firſt, 
ife, we'll be geing to the Water-fide. 
muſt make Haſte, or we ſban't get Things ready 


E 
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— 
10 
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while I am gone, - I truſt all to thy own Dif- 
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| Da, da, Husband. 
Well / No is the Word. Whit can be made of this No F 
Now let a Woman, if Circumſtances hit. 
Guo ag white Io ages is fil dre Wh. [Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE LI 
Zur TownLYy, Rur, Roc, is the Street. 


Ram. To Night, Frant, I am for 8 Bottle, or any Thing, 
Ln ther; my own Forrnc and thy Counkd hav 

ED. eaten 

Town. you not ? 

D —— 

| with that foolih, little 

and the 


Tenn. Right, ſo much I allow. | 
Pacer ARABELLA and EnGing. 


Eng l 

rad. Lutter i declare againſt that unfortunate Gentleman-- 
but if his Friend Mr. I had come in my Way -- 

Ex. You could not have diverted yourſclf now 1 think ont; 
you are under an to fay nothing but No--- 
Arab. You ſhou'd have ſeen how 1's — 


m The London CUCKOLDS. 
w he beſt nel 1 
--, I hate 
—_— to be out witted, long to try W 
Euter Aunt with a Candle. 


Aunt within. Fue, firs, fire. | 
2 Ha, fire! 1 
Kas 
Timm Wherc 7 where Miſtreſ:? 4 
Ant. Alas 23 day here, in this Houſe ; Fire, fire. 
Arab. Is not that Mr. Rambl: ? 
E g. Les, and the other Townly, the Man you wilh'd for. 
Kam. This is the od Gentlewoman thit was with that inno- 
cent little Creature -- I ſhall fi ad her now. 5 
(nd ot we'll all ComeTownly, = 
Ram. tence, 8 e, 
Town. Il tollow you. —_— 
„—— — > bre, Gre, fire, 
Ramble, — "Aunt, exexnt. 
Town. So, let him be for the Fire Il be for the 


[E ries. Eng- 


Town. — and wil if you pleaſe. 
'- Arab. No. 


Town. Will you me leave to wait on you ? 
Hvab. No. m F 


Dom. Ah, that all again · do cam me to your Houle 
ets thre diſccurle 2 
"Av. 0 


Town 


N 
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n „ dear Rogue. 
Town. .es; 


Avab. No. 1 
Tows. By anf No to Contraries, 1 find ſhe has taken 


73 


9 


n Humour to Sands die; T will d her with Gee: 


3 


No. Lady, anſwer me at your Peril. Beware you dor t tell me 
a Lie : Are you a Maid? | 

Arab. Ha, ha, ba? 

Toms. She laughs at that A Widow then ? 

Ar ab. Ne. 

Town. A Wife? { Arab. wilt]! She changes ter Note 
now, and whiltles to let me know that ſhe is. 92 —— 
at home? | 

Arab. No. 

Towns. Is he ia Town ? 

Arab. No 

Tows. Wou'd you refuſe a Be4-fellow ia his Room to Night, 
if you md the Man? 

Aras. No. 

12 IF I gohome with you, will you thruſt meout 

«irab. No, 

Town, Nor if I come to Bed to you? 

de: dee 


8 ; 


Towr. , he's run in laughing; I know not whether ſhe 
te in or jelt. but here's a fair Opportunizy for a Nights 


rere 
dy. Il in after, and give her Earneſt of my Affections, to 
Lind her ſure for the turure— 1 
Ener PeGev. 
The Scene draws and diſcrvers ber walking in Armen by . 
the Bed-ſide. 
RAM AI and ROGER 

Rea. I have fexrch'd21 the Rooms below and cannot find ber. 

Rog. She muſt be above then, unleſs ſhe be frighted t 
run away. 

Ram. Wellbeyin wind this Room, and ſearch em alli a Or | 


der- ba / What Viſion is this? 


Rog. Vitioo, Sir / 1 am afraid the Houſe is haunte ? 
Ran, *Tis ſhe, the very ſhe L look'd for Pretty, or 
ture will you ſtay to be burut ? The Houſe is on tire, 1 
Pez. Iadee is our, Houſe on Fire? 
Ra u. Why, did you not ber em cry Fue in the Seer 
now ? G Peg. 
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ight, and ſhe mighe have been burnt alive. 
\ indeed, is our Houſe on Fire? 


role 


12 


273 


ar 


your Husband you ſay is out of Town. 


_ og 
one. 
's meerly i mpos d upon —— And thisis all you know 
y of a Wite. 1. * 4 


Tis io; this is fome Trick of the jealous old Fool that 


— that would teach you your Leſſon perfect before he comes F 


O yes 
"a. — you could learn 36 well from we us 


' from bim / 


Tr. _Þ LEO CAR IP. „ 7. . 


Night-cap, forfooth, and that's all | 


* 


225. 


"has married ber. Would you not thank = Man, pretty Peggy | 


Peg. 


erer 


Wa, 
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Peg. ves; but he told me fuch a oneas you laſt Night would 
"= with. you, and I. 


; you 


4 +4 +” 


2 


| bidme come to you and teach you the ri 
| tell you, you muſt go to Bed, and | 
Peg. O then indeed Fil go to Bed, and you'll come: a. 


L _ «- + = 


o. N 
, the | 
& be 15 
Rane. Steal down then, and out amongſt the reft, take no 
| Noticeof any Thing ; Fil — three Hours hence, 
walk or early in the | | 
own. 
e's all | 
now 
reach 
pretty, firm 
that Thing. What Pleafure ſhall I bare to teach her her f 
Peggy | Leffon? I am almoſt out of my Senſes with 
L How Tl mouſe ber, and touſe hey, and tumble berth 
| Dar linie dreams the Bridegroom heis to be harnings {Ex 
me 2s | Enter LovebDay, and EUGENTA. 1 
eg. Tee. Muſt I de gone then To-marrow Mcraoing ? pe BE 
| Gaz tf. 


The London CUCKOLDS. 


Noiſe -- away -- ILL. exit. 
Emer Das II. 4 

Where, where is Valeztine, not come down yet? 

. Yes, Husband; but I have frat him to Bed again. 
' How fo? 1 muſt give him my Letter that be may be 


recommend bim to any Friend or entertain him yourſelf ; he is | 
Perſon you - | | 

; , Whar mean you? | | 

has Qualities, ſuch as you won't like, when I ſhall 

farther Account. 


: 
+ 


5 


Þ 
1 


} 
: 


TL 
11 


F 


. What bas 
| I know not whether he made a falſe Conſtiuction of 
my extraordinary Care to bide him in my Bed to Day, when 
he 'was in Danger to be kilf'd, and interprets it Kindneſs and 
Love to bim in a more particular Manner; but he had the Im- 


Emg. 


warmer 


you | rhink it not convem ent you ſhould 


pudence een now when jou were gone to write your Letter» | 
0 - 


aa 


S 


Ero 


. 
oy r 
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you 


4. 


12% 1 
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7 
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Husband, you 
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Dood. Here's a Smell of Soot and burning, 2 
Awne. Alas? after you went the Kirchen-Chimney was on | 
:e ; I] was frighted cut of my Wits, we had the Houſe full 
or People. | 
Aw. ence it | * 

4 was quick out, no great 
An.. 
he was dad in 5 | 
1 7 
% Cal her let us ſee her in her new Night- 

Ane. II tell | [ Exit. 
Cee, pray walk in 2 little. | 
Des. Well, to fatizfy _—_—_ — (Ex. 

in - | 
| Enter oy 4 op above in the 


T 
J 


hat F 


Balcony. 
As Ramble is gearing 
La Ramble drops n hizs, and beat s him down. 
Daa Where have I dropp'd my Glove? — It muſt be here- 
abouts. O! dis -- Oh, ob, eh, Marder, Murder, Thieves, 


ER TORE I» oy // 


— —_— 


bt 
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e it . 
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Fats t 2 TeV 
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Pexce, I tell Nut 


when 1 waked wi. 

| him upon the Bed, 
„ No, uo, 

Dut indeed, 


444]. : 
* 


; 
; 


427 z 
l 


te 
: 


” 


- fore be ſure you ſay there was no. 


a SF E 3R4A5 un. 
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"if 


i 


; 


= x 
F 


x 
SP ao 
4 


Le 


5 


4 


no, 

conjure myſelf,  * 

you Coojure as well u he did? 

Never was [ngocencein aWoman a Plague before / [aba 

Yes, I'll come and conjure as he did. | 
- £4 <a but don't conjure no Fire, I ſhall 
l = 24 


2 


How the Waſp has ung me 7---- Here, 
may come in. g | 
A. I hepe 


-- and being trighten'd wad the Reaſon I | 
went to Bed. | | 
VVife. Yes. yes --- go, go, nota Word of en Hire. 
Anas. No, no, not for the Werd: 2 oba-s- 


K . 
Dead. Now I hope you ſee the Bde@t of having » Fool to 


Wite. 

may think as you. pleaſe of the Man's jump- 
r ojctures, but you are miſea+ = 
, Rogue me. . 
| Dood. You . Mis for · 
tune, and give it the beſt Conſtruct ion, kace it you by your 
own want of Judgment; I doubt not but you arc coavinc'd of 
Your Error, tho' you won't acknowiedge it to me. Wiſe. 


Aunt. Alas 


The London CUCKOLDS. 
Leave, I am not yet convinced I wasin the 
found no Reaſon yet to change my Opinion. 


Vie. Fare you well, fare you well. 

To have the Breeding of a Woman to my own Humour, no 

fooner married but a Cuckold. Nay, to kave her very Flow- 

er of Innocence ſnatch d from me; how ſpitefully has Fortune 
fruſtrated my Defign ? But | will reſoive to go in and go te Bed 

to her, diſſemble my Grief, and ſeem content -- though it be 3 

ſharp Corroſ ve to my Mind -- ha / here comes 2 Gentleman. it 

may be my Wife's InftruQtor --- Fil! ſtand by and obſerve if be 

hanckers about my Houſe, or letrs up at the Window, that I 

. may know him another Time. 

| Emer Tov ur. 

Nan. Ha, ba, ha, — No, no, no, no— Ha! what's here 
Wiſe. Who is that, Mr. ? : 
Town. The fame, Sir, is it you, Mr. Alderman #iſeacre: ? | 
IWiſe. Yes, Sir -- you are in a merry Humour, where are you 

going © late? | 


| N — [afide. 
Pray what is it Sir ; if it be no Secret, ſure it W 
| {you we fo merry after it 

Tows. Going along the Street To night, it was my Fortune to 
offer my Service to a Lady. 


- Wiſe. Ay, ay, a handſome Lady cannot eſcape you Gen- 
| Town. Handſome or not I don't know for ſhe was muſfied up | 


in her Hoods, and I could not ſee her Face - But I have had 
three or four Hours of the ſweeteſl Enjoyment Man ever had 


wich Woman. 1 
Wiſe. This was pleaſant indeed, Sir. - This was the 

Mas, | g 0 
Tes. This Lady had taken up an odd Humour to ſa nothing 


dat Ne, 20. 9 5 


Wiſe 


| Emer DooDLts, ARABELLA, and ExGINE in the Garden. 


T I muſt drink a Glais or ä — 


7 


* 4 
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if. No, Sir, ha 

Town. Yes, Sir, 4 whatever 1 Grid, eie 
thing but Ne- nota Word could I get from her but No, ne, uo, 
ie. Ab f Brother Alderman — this was his Wife. * Now 


will I go and his Mouth --- be will be de . 

Do you know this Lady was, Sir ? | 
Town, Not I. | 
HW ſe. Nor dou you know her agxia if you ſhook meet er I 
Town. Not I. 


Lv Aoc 2 Ke 
3 Twern you were ſpeaking of ? , | 
Town Why do you ask ? | 
If. Becauſe I bave 2 great Curioſity to hear this Stor y at 
large, and it you are not | would defire your Com- 
pany at 2 s Houſe where I am going to drink 2 
Glaſs of Wine; > weep you may tell it me with all the 
c pleaſant, and worth 
Town. Well, Sir, IU wait on you, and as we ge you ſhall 
hear it all. 
Nie. Come, Sir, it is but juſt by here. 


. 
oy 
E xeant:- | 


ow Wife, Iam glad to find you vp, butamſerry thou wrt | 
ain. 
Ai. I was ſo extreme y troubled with the-Teoth-ech hae 
1 could not fleep, and theretore got up to take « Walk here in 
the Garden, thinking I might reſt better af ter ward | 
Dood. Come, Wife, 2 Glaſs of Sack will do thee no km: 
to Bed, ro tube the R. 
neſs off my Stomach —— and do thy Teath good too, 
Arab. Nay, the Pain is pretty well abated now:*: * | 
Dead. Come, let us lit down in the Au bour chen 9 
Arab. — 
wc 
Eng es, ye— 4 4 0; : * Xit. | 
Deed. Aratella, hereto thee — 1 at . wm 
nb. Thank Husband. 20-737 38-216.=2þ.<- 
Dead. If I had happen d to hs Sir ag bow 
would'ſt theu have loug'd to have had my Tonga ar Libercy ? ? 
Arab. No, I ſhould have done welletough,* 9 1%) -* 
Dooed. But Silence is very burtheniume to a Womm 
Cab. I cooſe ſs the Tongue is our unruly eme: = tut cu 
hadno Eecurity in that, if I bad bad, Mind is de ou he 
— — wa 


1 
wo 
9 * 

.. 


. 
- * . 
- 
1 ng 
* * | 
- 5 > 
+ 4h AY 


22 


Aab. Pray Heaven my Spark han't found the Way back agrio. 
Tovntr, Wistacnres, EnGinE 

Hſe. —— 
_ Town. Yes. 


neh wich him: What can the Meaning be of 


— r | (aj:de. 
| 3s me, came in 

. 
— your W 


ra n Servicetw you 
drab, 'Your: Servant - I am in Amene / 


Town. Wirth all my Heart, Sir. 
Fi. Come, Sir, begia. - p 
Arab. . bna what paſty Tm wife 


| if be could know meagain. (oP. | 


Fe. | Come, Sir, begin. ' 
Town, Going along; the Street this Evening when it was 
enn 
gan o make to every* 
7 — but No. 


Town. 


DP?P>2D 
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Nothing but No fill: Whate'er 1 sk d her was No. 
Dood. Hum mms ſo, Sr? | 1 5 
Town. | ask'd her if I ſhould be her Servant, ſhe ſaĩd no; if 
ſhe would let me wait on her home, ſhe ſaid na, no, ſtill. | 
e reſolved to make no other Anſwer, I 


] 


ſhe anſwered no, it would pleaſe ine well. 
Dood. Very good, Sir. 8 | 
Arab. I ſhall bediſcover'd - what ſhall I do * — (aſide. * 
x b a » | 
Dad. Well, Sir, and is: 311 8 
Town. I ask'd her then, if ſhe would not be ang if 1 went 
home with her, ſhe faid no. | ' 
Fe. Mo, — nb hh 
Tows. If ſhe not ſhut the Dooor againſt me? . 
Wiſe. No, faid ; pant ane" a 
2418 tie alone to Night ? — ſhefaid No. 
Vije. „ 
Now If ſhe be angry if I came t6Bed to her Þ — Ko. 
e. No, "no, ſaid wo, Brother. ' A 
Dead. Well, | 
89 
21 
Dood. 
Tows. 
2. 
Town. 
Arad. 
Town. 
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VViſe. You told me you came then from the Lady, and was 


going home to your Lodging. 
Town. Ves. Sirz tor when | awaken', I w:s ſo peaſed with 


my Dream, and ſo poſſeſſed with the Fancy, that immediately. I 


ap, and went to the Place where I dreamt I fell, to fee if 


FVije. Bat would a Man riſe out of his Bed for this? 
Town. | have great Faith ia Dreams. | | 
VViſe By your Leave, Sir, you told me that you put a Ring 


upon the Lady's Finger when you were upon the Bed with her, 


Town. I did fo ; now it wor k d ſtrongly in my Fancy, thatif I 
| abroad, and could find any ſuch Stone, or Houle iike that, 
good Luck or other would befal me thereabouts, 
Dead. And pray did any Thing extraurdingy bappeu? © 

Yes, looking . and 
ſuch a Ring as Idreamt upon 's - 
is OO 


Leave of my Wife, a Frolick took me in the 
Head to makeher promiſe, that if any Gentleman ſhould talk ro 
during my Abſcnce, or ask ber any Queſtions, ſhe ſhould to 
thy ſaid, anfwer nothing but Ne; and there's your Dream 
How, Sir? is this true? (out -» 
indeed, Sir; here's my Wife, and here*s Mr. Al- 
witneſs the ſame. 


(Aide. 
Des. Well, Sir, if the Perſon that anſwered me was your 
your Pardon if I bave made you a Cuckold. 
Dead How, Sir, I prey? 
Town. was in 2 Dream, Sir, hut fo ſweet a Dream, I could 
wiſh to dream it a thouſand Times over -- O Madam, are you 
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would end -- I perceiv'd be was uneaſy, and I was much ſur- 
Nd it was fo pat to our Pw poſe. 

Deed. Truly, Wife, T cou'd not tell what to think on. til 
1 tend it was but Dream. 


Tann. Well, Mr Alderman, I thank you for brivging me 


to the Sight of the L1dy I dreamt of, whoie Face was the only 
Thing in the World | defired to fre · | can't almoſt fancy but I 
- + Q!l ; methinks this looks more like a Dream than 
the ot 
hie. Ay, ay, Sie --Thisis more like a Dream by hol. 
Arab. Have a Care, Sir, the next Time you haves fair Lady in 
View, you mike ro Stumbles to Joſe Sight of her, —— 
know whcre to find ber without 
Town. And let Ladies have a Care of leading me forth to 
Bind man's-buff -.- 
Friſe. And I foy let Husbands hare a better bereaf- 
ter to ſecure their Wives, than 
Deed. you ons then 1 this e e w 
File. Yes, brought this man on to 
1 of your No; there's # fine Buſineſs 
+ gf EY 
> Alder man · — bim home to 
and let ſee what's become of the Lady upoa 
r that dy 
ny ;-- and what becomes of your No then? 
| 1 not what yon fay, you arein a Dream 
Dead. Aud | think your Wiſe was in © fine Dream. — 
'W har think you of a Fool for s Wife now? — 
Wife. As, well as of a No witty Wife, ha, ha, ba) 
Tema. What's the of this Madam? 
Arab. They don't know tbemſelves. 
[Daſbwell bad Jane upon a Mount, looking over aWall 
that yavts the two Gardens, 
ſpoil our Deſign. 


ane. $; enk to em, Sir, or their Noiſe wil 
you Mr. Ader man, and you Mr. Alderman there. 


aſh. Hark 
Town. Heaven / what foul Fiend is that 7 
An. Nei 
Dod. Turn'd Cor 
57%. What means . 
Daſh. You'll ke anon. But 
Diſputes of a Witty V ite or a Foekſh Wife; and learn by an Ex- 
| aryl preſeatly that you arg both in the Wrorg, as Told 


2 8 BR4neD _T 


1 
T 


em to fay Nothing but no; 


opp'd down 22 


pray in the interim leave your 


n 
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and to 
and ſee 
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before ; and row be convinced what tis to have a zealous V ite. 
Wiſe, Why Ipray what has t to ſay as to that Matter 
Daſh. A Villain has tempted my Wife to meet kim in the 
Garden, here at this Summer-houſe when I am in Bed, to com- 
mit his felonious Purpoſe againſt my Honour -- She has proved 
herfelf a virtuous good Woman, and acquainted me with the 
wicked Machinations, and has adviſed me to dreſs myſelfupthue, 
Ar Entertainment here in the Dark in her Room ; 

1 am prepared to welcome him. 
Fane. Hark, Sir, the Garden-Door unlocks The Traitoris 


"Do. Bit / then be Prat all, I pray. Put out your Candle, 


and go ſottly to the Door that opens out of your Garden into mine; 
I have unbolted it on this Side: When you hear a Noiſe come 
in but do not help the Rouge though he cry out never ſo; for 


Fl careſs him. 


Deed. No, no, lay him on- 
Daſh. Lay him on ſoundly. 
Doad. Come, follow me, and 


Fil lead you all to the Door. 
Town. Now if all this ſhou'd be Artifice between the Wiſe 
and ber Gallant? 
Arab. Follow, follow; we ſhall be able to 


gueſs anon. ¶ r. 


Ester Loveday in the Garden with a Hunting-whiy in bis Hand. 


Daſhwell and Jane at 4 diffance. 
Fane, Fhear him come - Stand cloſe-.berexdy. 

Fane. | warrant you, Sir. | 

Love. Othat Heaven of Beauty I have left, that the ſweet En- 
joy ment might have for Ages laſted / I'd be content to give a Year 
2 1 * pan 4 muſt reſpite 

ory of that Happineſs, employ my Thoughts how 
2 Husband, for that is my preſent Task. 
Love. The Cuckold hems / little thiaks he how he is coun. 
ter- plotted. Hiſt, where are you ? 

Daſh. Hiſt, — bere, — here; — hiſt, 

Love. Ob, my Dear, art thou here : Let me prepare my u ms 
to embrace thee, e Enjoymentof my Love ? 
Receive then in this kind, hearty Salutaticn.-- [whips Daſhwell. 

Daſh. tiold, hold. hold. 

Love. Fil take down your 


Daſh. Heli, belp, help | 
Love. Make Appo:ntments in the dark! 
Fa, Wrong wy Lady. [She beats lim behind. 


T 


Ly: 


1 
4 


Wite / I have been laſt. d and beat here moſt unmercifully. 
Sir / is it you? | | 
have you been beaten? Sirrah, I'll have you 

tempt me. and then beat my Husband. 
Nay, nay, Wife, — "twas a Miſtake. | 
O Misfortune ? have I been injuring you, Sir, all this 
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Eater Aunt, RA M Lk, and Watchmen. 
Aunt. Come, Friends, bring hi 
Jown. How ! Ramble 


= 
— —ũ— - — - W— 
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Aab. My unluckly Lover } "+ 
VP atch. Arc pleaſe you, Mr. Alderman, there was a Cry of 
Thi-ves at your Door ; 2s we were coming from the Stand to 
| you, we met this Gentleman here, runniag along in a very 
iuſficizus Manner. : 
vg Wiſe. It was Mr. Ald:rman Doodle there that cry d out Thieves; 
tur it wie a Miſtake, you m:y let the Gentleman. gs“. 
.  Dood. But I dare take it upon my corporal Oath, this is the 
ec | Gentleman that leap'd down trom the Balcony. 
f Enter EM GIM GS and PEGGY. 


\ 


come you for ? 
Indeed Husband-Uncle, my Aunt told me this Gentleman 
for a Thief, and that he bad robb's you, and 


Peg. 
Fog. 
Pe. 
31 

eg. 


was carry d 
be 


2 | 
to tell you he ficle nothing that I aw; 
me the Dury of , id you, Ss ? 


| VF iſe. Take her hence. | 5] PS... 
for Peg. Deeds Nuncle-Husband, I had not come here, but for 
the fake of the Gentleman. 72 
try j}* PVif. Take her away, or Fil break your Bones. . 
Lune. Ah, Woe is me! we ſhall be all hang d, all 
| { Exie Aunt and Þ 
| Bag. Mr. Alderman, much good may dye with your 
innocent Wife. 1 
Arab. Pray, Sir. what thiak you? Is ſhe fo very Innocent ? 
Rem. Faith, Madam, I think ſhe bas Natural Parts. 
Daſo . 
Now, Mr. man, you E wing 2 
Ser 200 we v5 
ie. No, no, ne er a whit, and fo pray concern yourſelf 
with your zealous Wife there, who was above at her Devotions; 
and when the z-alous Fit was over, ſent that Gentleman there 
to chaſtiſe you in the Garden for your Fully. | 
Dat. Well, well, Hs, ha, ha. 


-- 
2 „ — 3 , 
* * 


| N 


The London CUCKOLDS. 
, and your No witty Wife, -- for ſhe has done 
- Cuckeld, -- good Night to youe 


| Hencefort her under Lock and Key, 
— more truſt — Simplicity. [ Exie. Wiſeseres. 


Ignorant. 


» Sir, how came yon to uſe this to get into 
_ wy I vonder d at my Brother to fend Letters. 

Lee How:'I came by his Letters, Fil cin 
ter. Some Frienes of mine at Ham-burgh, who went from 
Ile, told me, ſir er ſhe was merry d to the had for fe it · 
Opinion, end loſt her virtuous Inclinations, — =o they 


hereaf- 


| . purpofing never t merry, vor put truſt in Wo- 
markiad, if ſhe — but now I am »ffur'dof her Virtue, 
3 will purſue my Intentions of coming over, and marry with 


Love. And now, Sir, I bope you are fatisfy'd, und give me 
Pardon. 


Head Sir, I find you are the charitable Man that has inſtract- 


uppers, dilguficd with ber Marvigge. -- The Truth of this I re- | 


of 


of 


Sir. 


Nis. 
Nos. 


— 
"The London 2 


22 
Lady's Sacd — 1 42 
er | can come at her. 


2 E I now ſpy the Hypocrite under the Veil of 
always had too good an Opinion of your Wit, to 
you N wer e nee we tnory one maather better Je 

| vs meet To-morrow z exch confeſs the whole Truth, andlnagh. 
\ the ieartly at the Folly of our Husbands. 


26 Aug. e 4 
He is 8 Cnchold, CudgelÞJ4, and Conteve. ed 


Fe 1 N 
EPILOG 0 . 


Ran. Ouge # drowſy Cera 
8 


Smile, 
| Hafebence like Bees unto your. City ogy 
Anddriveaway the Hornets from 
Rowe, Reuge, Jay, as 7 * zobler Deer 
| in Parks, when - 4 xe the Noiſe of ; Tracey 2. 
oin in @ Herd for their e, and: 
Ered their large Bre- datlers in the Air. 
A Vion like to tha methinks Ft it 
T fee, and every Guckolll i 4. 
what prove fh, Peet ta this: Bidy, 4 
Perhaps be's piqu'd a? beak cu Fury, * 
And therefore thus arraigns the noble City, 5 
| No, there are many Loyal, Witty : 
And be it ſpoke to their Eternal Glories, 
here's not one Cuckold a all the Tories. 


i 4 


1 


. 


gf The bond CUCKOL DS. 
' Tit fill bell rail, „ 
Null Billa Vera conquers 

Lee 


2 the +, he Pall of «Conn 


wt — — Je Wikies Ges who/end 
Tek Wives & Bulling to their Moorficlds Priel. 
ag 2 put into em does ſo tickle, 
b. with nothing — ea 1 "7 
me th" feat of Sealous Wives you | 
London Wiſeacres to me ? 
Mes the lal Sealeus Reforma- 
your — 6 t-on 


= 
„ 


4 * N e in the Ci 7 I 
. "1 yes, by myrroth But See ö 
* R 


| En e re bp Jes City Friend) 


I 
Camry Cheat 3 


id phat Bs def Fol 4 
ber bers ts Schoot. | 


